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e  merry 
ofEdmonton* 

The  Prologue. 

?|  Our  filcnce  and  attention  worthy  friends,    v  w 
\  That  your  freefpirits  may  with  more  picafing 
RcUfh  the  life  of  this  ouraeltuefceane, 
To  which  intent,  to  cafme  this  murmuring  breathy 

We  ring  this  round  with  our  inuolcing  fpellci, 
If  that  your  liftning  caret  be  yet  prepard 
To  entertayne  the  fubieft  of  our  play, 
Lend  vs  your  patience. 
Tis  7>eterF*ttl/&  renowned  Scholfer, 
Whofe  fame  hath  fliH  becne  hitherto  forgot 
By  ail  the  writers  of  this  latter  age. 
In  Middlc-fex  his  birth  and  his  abode, 
Not  full  fcaucn  mile  from  this  great  famous  Citty 
That  for  his  fame  in  ileights  and  magicke  won, 
Was  calde  the  merry  Fiend  ofEdmonton.  ". 
If  any  heere  make  doubt  of  fuch  a  name, 
In  Edmonton  yet  frefh  vnto  this  day, 
Fixt  in  the  wall  of  that  old  amient  Church 
His  monument  remayneth  to  be  fecnc* 
His  memory  yet  in  the  mouths  of  men, 
That  whilft  he  liude  he  could  decciue  the  Deuiif. 
Imagine  now  that  whilfl  he  is  rctirde, 
From  Cambridge  backe  vnto  his  natiuc  home, 
S  uppofe  the  fiien  t  fable  vifagdc  ni^h  t, 
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The  merry  T>euili 
Caftsher  blackccuruine  ouer  all  the  world, 

And  whilft  he  flcepcs  within  his  filcnt  bed, 
Toylde  with  the  (ludics  of  the  palled  day  : 
The  very  time  and  boure  wherein  that  fpiritc 
That  many  yeercs  attended  bis  commaund  } 
And  often  times  twixt  Cambridge  and  that  tovvne, 
Had  in  a  minute  borne  him  through  the  ay  re, 
By  composition  twixt  the  fiend  and  him,    T>r*n  the  furt&ut. 
Comes  now  to  claime  the  Schol  Icr  tor  his  due. 
Behold  himheere  1  aide  on  his  rcftlcflc  couch, 
His  farall  chime  prepared  at  his  head, 
His  chamber  guarded  with  thefe  fable  flights, 
And  by  him  (lands  that  Necromamicke  chajre, 
In  which  he  makes  his  dircfull  inuocations, 
And  binds  the  fiends  that  Hull  obey  his  will, 
Sit  with  a  pleafcd  eye  vntill  you  know 
The  Commicke  end  ofouriadTragiquefnovr.  Exit. 

Tht  Chimtgoitji*  which  time  Fafallis  eftfetnt  to 
him,  and  held  vp  hu  htnds. 

FA.  What  meanes  the  tolling  of  this  fatall  chime, 
O  what  a  trembling  horror  flrilces  my  hart  .' 
My  ill  fined  haire  (lands  vp  right  on  my  head* 
As  doe  the  bridles  of  a  porcupine. 

Co.  F4^<r//avvakc,  or  I  will  bcarc  chee  hence  headlong 
to  hell. 

F*!>.  Ha,ha,why  doll  thou  wake  me  ? 

Cor.  Tisl. 
F*.  I  know  thee  well,  I  heare  the  watchfull  dogs, 

Wiih  hollow  howling  tell  ofthy  approch, 
The  lights  burnc  dim,  affrighted  with  thy  prefence  : 
And  this  didemperd  and  tempeftuous  night 
Tells  me  the  ayreis  troubled  with  fomc  Deuill. 

Cor.  Come,  art  thou  ready* 







ofEdmontoft. 
Fa&.  Whither  ?  or  to  what  ? 

Cor.  Why  Schollcr  this  the  hourc  my  date  expires, 
I  inu  ft  depatt  and  come  to  clairac  my  due. 

Fa.  Hah,  what  is  thy  due  J 
Cor.  Fafa^thyCclfc, 
Fab.  O  let  not  darkenes  hearc  thee  fpeake  that  word, 

Left  that  with  force  it  hurry  hence  am  a  me, 
And  lea ue  the  world  to  looke  vpon  my  woe, 
Yet  oucrwhelroc  me  with  this  globe  of  earth, 
And  let  a  little  fparro  w  with  her  bill, 
Take  but  fo  much  as  Hire  can  beare  away, 
Thafeuery  day  thuslofing  of  my  load, 
1  may  againe  in  time  yet  hope  to  rife. 

Cor.  Didft  th  oil  not  write  thy  name  in  thine  owne  blood  I 
And  drew  (I  the  formall  deed  twixt  thee  and  mee, 
And  is  it  not  recorded  now  in  hell  ? 

Fa.  Why  comft  thou  in  this  ft  erne  and  horred  fha  pe  ? 
Not  in  familiar  fort  as  thou  waft  wont. 

Cor.    Becaufe  the  date  of  thy  command  is  out, 
And  I  am  matter  of  thy  skill  and  thee. 

Fa.    CVr*£,thou  angry  and  impatient  fpirif, 
I  haue  earned  bufincs  for  a  priuate friend, 
Referue  me  fpirit  vn  til  1  fo  me  further  time. 

Cor.  I  will  not  for  the  mines  of  all  the  earth. 
F<t*  Then  let  me  rife,and  ere  1  leaue  the  world, 

Difpatch  feme  bufines  that  I  haue  to  doe, 
And  in  meane  time  repofc  thee  in  that  chayre. 

Cor.  Fabettyl  will.  Sitdrwne. 
Fa.  O  that  this  foule  that  cod  fo  great  a  price, 

As  the  deere  pretious  blood  of  her  redeemer, 
Infpirde  with  knowledge,fhould  by  that  alone 
Which  makes  a  man  fo  meane  vnto  the  powers, 
Eucn  lead  him  downe  into  the  depth  of  hcil, 
When  men  in  their  owne  pride  ftriue  to  know  more 
then  man  fhould  know! 

For  this  alone  God  caft  the  Angelica  downe, 
The  infinity  of  Arts  is  like  a  fw, 
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Tbt  merry  *DeHitt Into  which  when  man  will  take  in  hand  to  faile 
Further  then  rcafon ,  which  (hould  behlr  pilot, 
Hath  skill  to  guide  him,k>iing  once  hi«  compafTc, 
He  falleth  to  fuch  deepe  and  dangerous  whirlepoolcx, 
As  he  doth  lofe  the  very  fight  of  heauen: 
The  more  he  ftriues  to  come  to  quiec  harbor, 
The  further  dill  he  finds  himfelfe  from  land, 
Man  (hitting  ftill  to  6nde  the  dcp  h  ofeuill, 
Seeking  to  be  a  God,becomes  a  Deaiil. 

Cor.  (Torre  Fx£*# hart  thou  done  I 
F*6.  Yesyci.comc  hither.  » 
Cor  FMlt\  cannot. 
fat.  Cannot, what  ailes your Irollownes  ? 
Or.  GoodF^Jhclpeme. 

F*b .  Ala$  where  lies  your  gricfe '  fome  Afjua-vitr, 
The  Deuil's  very  ficke,!  feare  hee'le  die, 
For  be  lookes  very  ill. 

Cor.  Darft  thou  deride  the  minifl'Trofdarkencs  ? 
InLurifers  dread  name  C^r/^coinure^  ihee 
To  fct  him  free, 

F*6.  I  will  not  for  the  mine*  of  all  the  earth* 
Voles  thou  giuc  roe  hbertieto  fee, 
Seaucn  6endi  more  before  thou  fcafe  on  race. 

Cor.  fr^lgiueitthee. 
F*6.    Swearc  damned  Bend. 
COT.  Vnbind  mc^nd  by  hell  I  will  not  touch  thcc, 

Till  feauen  yeares  (rom  this  houre  be  full  expirde. 
Fab,  Enough,come  out. 
Cor.  A  vengeance  take  thy  art, 

Liueand  conuert  all  piety  to  euill, 
Neuer  did  man  thus  o  jer-rcach  the  Dcuill  j 
No  time  on  earth  like  P haetcnt  ique  fl nnc$, 
Can  haueperpecuall  being,  lie  rrturne 
To  my  intcraall  man(ton,but  be  fore 
Thy  (cauenyeeres  done,  noe  trickc  Hi  all  make  me  tarry, 
But  C«r*£,thou  to  hell  (halt  F^//carry.  Exit. 

Fit.  Then  thus  betwixt  vs  two  cliis  variance  ends* 
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Thou  to  thy  fellow  Bends,  I  to  my  friends*  £*& 

&ttrSir  *sfrth*r  Ckre,  bore*:  M  Lady,  MDifcent  bit  dtugfar, 

]<mg  Hurry  Clare  Jtke  men  bootedt  the  gentlewomen  in     ( 
cloakft  andfafe-vMarttettBlagui  the  merry  heft 

ofthcGeorg  comes  in  with  them. 
ffrfm  ̂ T  T  TEicorae  good  knight  to  the  George  at  Wai th5, 

V  V  My  free- hold,mytcneraents,goods)&  chattels, 

Madam  beer's  a  roomc  is  the  very  Homer  and  Iliad  s  of  a  lodg 
ing,!!  hath  none  of  the  four  e  elements  in  it,  Ibuiltit  out  of  the 
Center,and  I  drinke  neere  the  leffe  facke. 

Welcome  my  little  waft  of  mai<lcn-hcac{$,what> 
I  feme  the  good  Duke  of  Norfclke. 

Cl*re<  Godamcrciffmyg 

Thou  haft  a  good  feate  here. 

Heft.  Tis  coi  refpondent  or  fo,there"s  not  a  Titrt<tri<tn Nor  a  Carrier,fhall  breath  vpon  your  geldings, 
They  haue  villanons  rancke  fccte,  the  rogues, 
And  they  fliall  not  (Weat  in  my  linnen. 
Knights  and  Lords  too  haue  bene  drunkc  in  my  houfc, 
I  thanke  the  deftinies. 

Har.  Pre'the  good  finfiil  Inkecper.wil  that  corruption  thine 
O filer  lookc  well  to  my  geldings.  Hay ,  a  poxr  a  thcferudies. 

Hojl.  You  Saint  Dennis*  your  geldingt  (hall  walke  without 
doores,and  coole  his  fccte  for  his  matters  fake,  by  the  body  of 
S<Gterpe  I  haue  an  excellent  intellect  to  go  fteale  fome  vcnifon 
now  when  waft  thouin  the  (orrcft  ? 

Har.  Away  you  ftale  meflc  of  white  broth:  Corac  hither 
fifterjet  me  helpc  you. 

Clare.  Mine  Hoftis  not  Sir  Richard  Lftfouncbenfej  come 
yet  according  to  our  appointment  when  we  laft  dinde  her,e  ? 

Hoft.  The  knight's  not  yet  apparent  marry  heere's  a  fore 
runner  that  furnmons  a  pane,  and  faith,  hcelc  be  here  top  and 

top-gallant  prefendy. 
CJare.  Tis  well  good  mine  hoft,goc  downc  and  fee break- 

faft  be  prouided, 
Heft*  Knightjthy  breath  hath  the  force  of  a  woman,  it  takes 
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merry  *Deuill 
me  cbwne,!  am  for  thebafcr  clement  of  the  kitcnin  » I  retire 
like  a  valiant  fouldiers  faccpoint  blankc  to  the  foe-man  j  or 
like  a  Courtier  that  muft  not  fhew  the  Prince  his  pofteriorsj 
vanifh  to  know  my  canuafadoes  and  my  interrogatories ,  for  I 
feme  the  good  Duke  bf  Norfolke.  Exit. 

Cla.  How  doth  my  Lady,  are  you  not  weary  Madam  * 
Come  hither  J  muft  talke  in  priuate  with  you, 
My  daughter  Mtlhfcent  muft  not  oucr-hcare. 

Mill.    I,whifpring,pray  God  it  tend  ray  good, 
Strange  feare  aflailcs  my  heart, vfurps  my  blood. 

CU.    You  know  our  meeting  with  the  knight  Mottncktnfefr 
Is  to  a  (lure  our  daughter  to  his  hrirc. 

fDor.    Tis  without  queftion. 
Clat    Two  tedious  winters  haue  part  ore  fince  firft, 

Thefe  couple  lou'd  each  other,  and  in  paflion Glewd  firft  their  naked  hands  withyouthfull  moyfturr, 
luft  fo  long  on  my  knowledge. 

Dor.  And  what  of  this  ? 

fl*.  This  morning  fhould  my  daughter  lofc  her  name, 
And  to  Adounchenfejs  houfe  conuey  our  armcs, 

Quartered  within  hisfcutchionj  th'afHancemade 
T  wixt  him  and  hcr,this  morning  fliould  be  fealde. 

Dor.  I  know  it  mould. 

fLar.  But  there  arc  croiTes  wife,  hecrrs^ne  in  Waltham, 
Another  at  the  Abbyjand  the  third 
At  Chcllon,and  cis  ominous  to  paiTe 

Any  of  thefe  without  a  pater-noftcr: 
Croflcs  of  loue  ftdl  thwart  this  marriage, 
Whilft  that  we  two  like  fpirits  walke  in  night, 
About  thofe  ftony  and  hard  hearted  plots. 

MM.    O  God, what  mcanes  my  father  ? 
CU .  For  lookc  you  wife,the  riotous  old  knight, 

Hath  o'rcrun  his  annual  reucnue, 
In  keeping  iolly  Chriftmas  all  theyeerc, 
Thcnoftnllesof  his  chimnyarefti!!  ftuft, 
With  fmo.ikc  rmrc  chargeable  then  Cane-tobacco, 
His  hawkcs  dcuourchis  fattcrt  dogs  whilft  iirople, 







ofSdmonton. 
His  leaned  currcs  eatehim  hounds  carrion. 

Befides,!  heard  of  late  his  yongcr  brother, 

Or  Turky  merchant  hath  fure  fuck'de  the  knight, 
By  mcanes  of fome  great  lofles  on  the  fea, 
That  you  conceiue  mec^cfore  God  all  naught, 
His  feateis  weake,  thus  each  thing  rightly  fcand, 

You'le  fee  a  flight  wife,fhortly  of  his  land. 
Mill.  Trcafon  to  my  hearts  trueft  foueraigne, 

How  foone  is  loue  (mothered  ui  foggy  gaine  ? 

'Dor.  But  how  ftiail  we  preucnt  this  dangerous  match? 
Cla.  Ihaueaplotjacrickc.,andthisitis) 

Vnder  this  colour  Jlc  breakeoflfthe  march  $ 

He  tell  the  knight  that  now  my  minde  is  changd 
For  marrying  of  my  daughter,for  I  intend 
To  fend  her  vnto  ChcttonNunry. 

Mil.  Omeaccurft.' 
Cla.  There  to  become  a  mod  religious  Nunne. 
Miff.  He  firft  be  buried  quicke. 

CUr.  To  fpend  her  beauty  in  mod  priuate prayers. 
Mill.  lie  fooner  be  a  finner  in  forfaking 

Mother  and  father. 

C/4.  How  doft  like  my  plot? 
Dor.  Exceeding  well,but  is  it  your  intent 

She  ftull  continue  there  ? 
Cla.  Continue  tliereJHajha,  that  were  a  left, 

You  know  a  virgin  may  continue  there,  , 

Atwelti'  monethand  adaycnely  ontriall, 
There  (hall  my  daughter  foiourne  fomc  three  moneth?, 
And  in  meanc  timclle  compafle  a  fiiirc  match 
Twixt  youthfiill  lerningham,  the  lufiy  hcirc 

QtSii'Rapk  lerningham  dwelYm-.'  in  theforrcd,  ? 

1  thjnke  they'lc  both  come  hither  with  Mounckenfey.    Exeunt. 
Dor.  Your  care  nrgnes  the  loue  you  beare  our  childe, 

I  will  fubcribe  to  any  thing  youle  haue  me. 
Mill.  You  will  fubfcribe  to  it,good,good,tis  well, 

Loue  hath  two  chaires  of  ftate^heauen  and  hell  : 

My  deerc  Mounchcnfcjt\\\Q\.\  my  death  ihalt  rue, 
B  2  Ere 
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The  merry  Deuill 
Ere  to  thy  heart  Aitllifctnt  proue  vntruc.  Exh. 

Enter  BU^ut. 

Heft.  Ofllers,you  knaucs  and  commander?,  take  the  horfcs 

of  ihc  knights  and  competitors:  your  honourable  hn'keshauc 
putinto  harborough.theilc  take  infrelh  water  here,  and  1  hauc 

prouidcd  dcane  chamber-pots. 

Enter  Sit  Richard  "Motmclienftj^ir  Raph  I 

J'ttcr 

The  dcftinies  be  moftneareChamberlaioes  to  thcfc 

fvvaggcring  puritaneSjknights  of  the  fubfidy. 
Str  Motut.   God  a  mercy  good  mine  bod. 
Sir  Itr.    Th  ankes  good  ho  ft  BUgtte. 
H*Jl.  Rocmc  for  my  cafe  of  piftolles,  that  hauc  Greek  e  and 

Latine  bullets  in  them,  let  me  cling  to  your  flanks  my  nimble 
Giber  alter  s,  and  blow  wmd  in  yourcalues  to  make  them  fwell 

bigger:  Hajlc  caper  in  mine  owne  fee-  furple,  away  with  pun- 
tiUioes,and  Orthography  :  1  ferue  the  good  Duke  of  Norfolke. 
Bilbo.  Tit  ere  tu  f  AIM  It  rtcubtns  ftth  t  ermine  ftti. 

Bit.  Trudy  mine  hod,  Bilbo,  though  he  be  forrcwhat  out 
of  fjOiion^will  be  your  onc'y  blade  it  ill  1  haue  a  villaoous  (harp 
flomackc  to  flicc  a  brcakfaft.  , 

H»fl.  Thou  fruit  haue  it  whhou  t  any  more  difconrinuance, 
rcleafestor  atturncmcnf,  what  2  we  know  our  tames  of  hunting, 
and  the  Tea-  card. 

BU.  And  d  oe  you  ferue  the  good  duke  of  Norfolke  ftill  I 
Hofi.  Still,  and  ft  il  Land  fl  il  1  ,in  y  fouldicr  of  S  .«§*»«/,  come, 

follow  me,  1  haueChaHcs  wauie  below  in  a  but  ot  lacke,  t'wili 
ghfter  like  your  Crab  ̂ (H. 

Sil.  You  haue  fine  Scholler-like  trarmes  ,  your  Coopers 

Dixionary  is  your  onely  booke  to  Itudy  in  a  celler  ,  a  roan  fhall 
finde  very  Orange  words  in  it:  come  my  hoftjc  ts  ftrue  the  good 
duke  of  Norfolke. 

H*Jl.  And  (tilh  and  ftill,  and  Rill  my  boy  lie  (erue  the  good 
4uke  of  Norfolke. 
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I of  Edmonton. 
/tr.  Good  Sir  Arthur  Clare. 
Cl*r.  What  Gcntlemanis  that  ?  I  know  him  not. 

tyaM.  '  Tis  M.  F  obeli  Sir  ,a  Cambridge  fchollcr, 
y  ionnes  deerc  friend. 
CUr.  Sir,  I  inrreat  you  know  me. 
F*b-  Command  me  fir,l  am  affcfted  to  }fou 

For  your  Mcunchenfeyt  fake. 
Clur.  Alas  for  him, 

I  not  refpecl  whether  he  finke  or  fwiro, 

A  word  in  priuatc  Sir  rR^tpb  lermngktm. 
T(AJ.  Mcthinks  yourfatherlookcthftrangdyonme, 

Say  Ioue,why  arc  you  (ad  ? 
Mill.  Iain  not  fwecte, 

Pafsion  is  ftro'ng,whcn  woe  with  woe  doth  mccte. 
CUr.  Shall's  in  to  brcakfafl,  after  wec'l  conclude 

The  can  fe  of  this  our  coinming,in  and  feed, 
And  let  that  vChcr  a  more  fcrious  deed* 

Mitt.  Whilft  you  d  cfir  e  his  griefe,my  heart  rtiall  blecch 
Yo*g  ler,  Raymond  MottHchtnfy  come  be  frolick  friend, 

This  is  the  day  thou  haft  expected  Jong. 
R«j.  Pray  God  deere  Harry  dart  it  proue  Co  happy. 

/«•.  There's  nought  can  alter  it>be  merry  lad. 
T*b.    There's  nought  (hall  alter  it,bc  liucly  Rqmond, 

Stand  any  oppofttion  gainft  thy  hope, 
Art  (hall  confront  it  with  her  largeit  (cope.  ILxewt* 

Ptttr  Fdetljotw. 
Good  pld  Moimckenfcjfc  thy  hap  fo  ill, 

That  for  thy  bounty  and  thy  royall  parts 

'  Thy  kind  allinnce  mould  be  held  mfcorne, 
And  after  ,;11  thcfc  promifes  by 
Refufeto  giue  Jiis  daughter  to  thy  fonne, 
Oncly  bccaufc  thy  Reuenurs  cannot  reach, 
Toraakeherdowageofrorich  aioynturc, 
As  can  the  heire  of  wealthy  twninakaml 
And  therefore  is  the  blfe  f  oxc  now  in  hand, 

To  (hike  a  match  betwixt  her  and  th'othcr, 
And  the  olo  gray-  bcavds  now  ai  c  cbfe  together,    . 

B  J  Plottin 



The  merry  DeutU 
Plotting  it  in  the  garden,ls't  cuen  fo  ? 
Raymond  A4o*tncbatfe})3Q>y  ,haue  ihouand  I 
Thus  long  at  Cambridge  read  the  liberall  Aits, 
The  Metaphyfickes,Magicke,and  tholepins, 

Of'the  moft  (ctret  deepephilofophy  ? Haue  1  fo  many  melancholy  nights 

Watch'd  on  the  top  of  Peter-houfe  highcft  tower  J And  come  we  backe  vnto  our  natiuc  home  , 

For  want  of  skill  fo  lofe  the  wench  thou  lon'tt? 
WeclcfirfthangEnuill  in  fuch  rings  of  mifte 
As  nctaer  rofe  from  any  dampifh  fcnnc, 
lie  make  the  brinde  fea.to  rife  at  Ware, 
And  drowne  the  mar  flies  vnto  Stratford  bridge, 
lie  driuc  the  Deere  from  Waltham  in  their  walkcs, 
And  fcatter  them  like  flieepc  in  euery  field  : 
We  may  perhaps  be  croft,  but  if  we  be, 
He  (hall  crofle  the  dcuill  that  biut  croflri  me. 

B  ut  here  comes  Raymond  difcon  folar  e  &  fad,      undyon 
And  heercsthe  gallant  that  muirhaue  the  wench. 

I  pri'thee/?«7*»0*</leaue  thefe(blemnc  dumps, 
Rcuiue  thy  fpints,tbou  that  before  had  beene, 

More  watchfull  then  the  day-proc'aymin^  cockc, 
As  fportiue  as  a  Kid,  as  francke  and  merry 
As  mirth  herfelfc. 

If  ought  in  me  may  thy  content  procure, 
It  is  thine  owne  thou  may  ft  thy  felfeadure. 

\*j.  Ha  /#r»«g^4w,ifanv  but  thy  fclfc 
Had  fpoke  that  word,itwoujdhaue  come  as  cold 
As  the  bleake  Northcrnc  winds,  vpon  the  face 
Ofwinter. 

From  thcc  they  haue  fome  power  vpon  my  blood, 
Yet  being  from  thee,had  but  that  hollow  found, 
Come  from  the  lips  of  any  lining  man, 
It  might  haue  won  the  credite  of  mine  care, 
From  thee  it  cannot. 

ler.  If  I  vndcrftand  thce,  lama  villain  , 

Wha  t,doft  thou  fpcakc  in  parables  to  thy  friends  ? 







of  Edmonton. 
Chr.  Comeboy  and  make  me  this  fame  groningloue, 

Troubled  w'th  fiitchcSjand  the  cough  a'th  lungs, 
That  wept  his  eyes  out  when  he  was  a  childe, 
And  euer  fince  hath  fhotat  hudman-blind, 
Make  her  leape,caper,ierke  and  laugh  and  fing, 

And  play  me  horfe-trickes, 
Make  Cupid  wanton  as  his  mothers  doue, 
But,  in  this  fort  boy  I  would  hauc  thee  Jouc. 

T*b.  Why  how  now  mad-  cap  ?  what  my  lufty  /•Vvwfo 
So  neer  e  a  wifc,and  will  not  tell  your  friend.' 
But  you  will  to  this  geere  in  hugger-mugger, 
Art  thou  turncle  roif  er  Rafcall  in  thy  loues  ? 

ler.  WhoIfZ'bloodjwhatfliouldallyoufecinme, 
That  I  fhould  looke  like  a  married  man  ?  ha, 
Am  I  balde  2  arc  my  legs  too  little  for  my  hofc  ? 
If  1  feele  any  thing  in  my  forehead,  I  am 
A  villain, doe  I  weare  a  night-cap?doe  1  bend 
in  the  hams  ?  What  doft  thou  fee  in  me  that  I 
fhould  be  towards  man  iage,ha  ? 

Cla.    What  thou  married  ?  let  me  looke  vpon  thee, 
Rogue,  who  has  giuenoutthis  of  thee?  how 
camft  thou  into  this  ill  name  ?  what  company 
Haft  thou  bin  in  Rafcall  ? 

Fab.  You  are  the  man  fir,m lift  hauc  Millefccnf, 
The  match  is  making  in  the  garden  now, 

Her  ioynturc  is  agreed  on,and  rh'old  men 
Your  fathers  meane  to  lanch  their  bufy  bags, 
But  in  meane  time  to  thruft  Mountchenfey  off, 
For  colour  of  this  new  intended  match. 
Faire  Millcfcent  to  Chefton  muft  be  fent, 
To  take  theapprobation  for  a  Nun. 
Ncrc  looke  vpon  me  lad ,  the  match  is  done. 

Jer.  Raymond  Mountchenfey ,  now  1  touch  thy  gricfe, 
With  the  true  feeling  of  a  zealous  friend. 
And  as  for  Lire  and  beauteous  Millefcent, 
With  my  vaine  breath  I  will  not  fcekc  lo  {lubber, 

Her  angdllike  pertcc*lion$;bu(  thou  knoyv'it, Thai 



I 

77*  merry 
That  EiTcx  hath  the  Saint  that  I  adore, 
Where  crc  iJid  wcmeetc  thee  and  wanton  fpringi, 
That  like  a  wag  thouhaftnotlaughtat  me,  j 
And  with  rcgardles  letting raockt  my  loue  ? 
Now  many  a  fad  and  weary  fu miner  night, 
My  fighs  haue  drunkc  the  dew  from  off  the  earth, 
I  haue  raught  the  Ni ting-gale  to  wakr, 
And  from  the  meadowcs  fpring  the  earely  larke, 
An  houre  before  (be  fliould  haue  reft  to  Hug, 
1  haue  loaded  the  poore  minutes  with  my  moanes, 
That  I  haue  made  the  heauy  flow  pafde  hourcs, 
To  hang  hke  hcauie clogs  vpon  the  day. 
But  deere  Mt**cbe»/ijtnid  not  my  affection 
Seafde  on  the  beauty  of  another  dame, 
B^  fore  I  would  vnage  the  chafe  and  oucrgiue  louc, 
Of  one  fo  worthy  and  fo  true  a  f  tie nd, 
I  will  abiiire  both  beauty  and  her  fight, 
And  will  in  loue  become  a  counterfeit* 

Afo**t.  Deere  7*r»m{6<MMhou  haft  begot  my  life, 
And  from  the  mouth  of  hell  wherenow  Ifate, 
I  feele  my  fpirit  rebound  againft  the  ftars: 

Thou  haft  con  a  uer  d  me  d  cere  friend  in  my  free  foulc,    * 
Their  time  or  death  can  by  their  power  controule.         v 

F*b.  Franks  lerni*gh*m,t\\o\.\  art  a  gallant  boy, 
And  were  he  not  my  pupilll  would  fay, 
He  were  as  fine  a  metlea  gentleman,  .> 
Of  as  free  fpirit  and  of  as  fine  a  temper, 
That  very  richly  may  defer  uc  thy  loue. 
But  noble  C/5irr,f  his  while  of  our  difcourfe, 
What  may  MtMmchenfeyt  honour  to  thy  f  Jfe, 
Exact  vpon  the  meafure  of  thy  grace  ? 

C/4r.  R4jmoiKiM»M*che*f9j*l  would  bane  thec  know, 
He  does  not  breath  this  ay  re, 
Whole  ioue  I  cherifh,and  whole  foule  I  loue, 
More  the  n  Triimncktn/cjei : 
Nor  cue:  in  my  life  did  fee  the  man, 
Whom  for  his  wit  and  many  rcituous  parts, 







ofSdmonton. 
I  think*  more  worthy  of  my  fitters  louc. 
But  fince  the  matter  growes  vnto  this  paflc, 
Imuftnotfccrae  to  erode  my  Fathers  will. 
But  when  thou  lift  to  vifit  her  by  night, 
My  horfes  fadled,  and  the  liable  doore 
Stands  ready  for  thce.vlc  them  at  thy  plcafure, 
In  honefl  mariage  wed  her  frankly  boy , 
And  if  thou  getft  her  lad,  God  giue  thee  ioy . 

Moim.  Then  care  away, let  fates  my  fall  pretend, 
Backt  with  the  fauours  or  fo  true  a  friend. 

F*b.  Let  vs  alone  to  budcll  for  the  fer, 
For  age  and  craft,  with  wit  and  Art  haue  met. 
lie  make  my  (pints  to  dance  fuch  nightly  ligs 
Along  the  way  twixt  this  and  Totnam  crofle, 
The  Carriers  lades  (hall  caft  their  heauie  packs, 
And  the  ftrong  hedges  fcarfe  fliall  keepc  them  in : 
The  Millv-e-maides  Cuts  fliall  turne  the  wench csofT, 
And  lay  the  Doflers  tumbling  in  the  duft: 
Thcfranke  and  merry  London  prentifcs, 
That  come  for  creame  and  lufly  country  chcere, 
Shall  lofe  their  way,and  fcrambling  in  the  ditches 
All  night,  fliall  whoop  and  hollow, cry  and  call 
Vet  none  to  other  finde  the  way  at  all. 
iMwnt.  Purfue  the  proieft  fchol!cr,what  we  can  do, 

To  helpc  indcrHionr  ioync  our  liues  thereto. 
Enter  Bankt^Sir  lohn.anASnHig. 

SAnkt.  Take  me  with  you  good  Sir  lohn\  a  plague  on  thec 
^ww^and  thou  touclieft  liq^ior  thou  ar  t  founderd  ft  raight:  what 
arc  your  braines  alwaycs  water- milles  ?  muft  they  euer  runnc 
round  ? 

Smug.  B<mtytyo\.\r  ale  is  a  Philiftinc  fox,  z'hart  therei  fire 
i'th  tailc:  outj  you  arc  a  rogue  to  charge  vs  with  Mugs  t'th  rere- 
ward.-a  plague  of  this  windc,  O  it  tickles  our  Cataftrophe. 

&ir  fo.  Ncighbowr  Banks  of  Waltham,  and  Goodman  Smitg 
the  honeft  Smith  of  Edmonton,  as  I  dwell  betwixt  yon  both  at 
Enfield,  I  know  the  taftc  of  both  your  ale  houfes,  they  arc  good 

both/raartboth;  Hcni,Graffca«d  hay,  we  arc  allmortall,  let's C  Hue 



The merry  T)eui// 
Hue  till  we  die,and  be  merry  and  there  s  an  end . 

Bank*.  Well  fa)d  fir  Iohnyo\\  are  of  the  fame  humor  ft  ill,an«l 
doth  the  water  runne  the  fame  way  flil  1  boy  ?  ° 

Smug.  Vulcan  was  a  rogue  to  him;  Sir  lehn  locke.lod-,  lock 
faftfir/06*:  fofirlohn,  lie  one  ofthefe  yeares  when  it  (hall 
pleafetheGoddefles  and  thedeftmics,bectrunkein  your  com 
pany  uhats  all  now,  and  God  fend  vs health*  /hall  I  fvvearc  I 
louc you  ? 

Sir  lo.  No  oa t hes, no  oat  h  s ,  goo  t1  neighbour  Smug, 
"Wecl  wet  our  lips  together  in  huggc* 
Car  roufc  in  prinate.and  elcuate  ill  c  harf , 
And  the  liner  and  the  hghis,and  the  lights, 
Marlcc  you  me  within  vs.fbr  hem, 
Grade  and  h.iy  ,wc  arc  all  mortall,letsliue  till  we  die, and  be 
Merry ,and  thers  an  end. 

Bankt.  Bui  to  our  former  motion  about  Healing  fomevenn 
fen, v*  hither  goc  we  ? 

Sir  Ie.  Into  the  for  re  ft  neighbour  Bank*  >  into  Brunt  walkc 
the  madde  keeper. 

Smtt£.  Z  blood ,Ilc  tickle  your  keeper. 
Bank.   Y  faith  them  art  al  way es  drunke  when  we  haue  nccdc 

ofthec. 

Smug.  Neede  of  mec  ?  z'hart,  you  fhall  haue  needeof  nice 
a! waves  while  theresyroo  in  an  Anuill. 

rB*n^s.  M.P«ki(on,rnay  the  Smith  goc  thinkeyou,  being  in this  taking? 

Smu  %.  Gojle  goe  in  fpight  of  all  the  belles  in  V  Valtham. 
Sir  1° .  The  qucftion  is  good  neighbourc .#*«£>, let  me e fee, 

the  Mo  one  Ihincs  to  nighr,  ther's  nut  a  narrow  bridge  betwixt 
this  and  the  forrel?  ,his  braine  will  be  (ecled  ere  nioht,he  maygo, 
he  noay  go  neighbour  B«nkj :  Now.  we  want  none  but  the  com 
pany  of  mine  hod  Bitout  at  the  George  at  Walrham,  \l  he  were 
htfre,  our  Confort  were  full )  looke  \\  here  comes  my  gooH  holl, 
the  Du!<e  of  Norfolks  m^n,  a  nd  how  and  how  ?  a  hen^graflc 

and  hay,  wee  are  not  yet  mor  tall'  lets  liue  till  we  die  and  be  merry( 
andtht-r'sancnd.  £rtt*  Hoft. 

Hojt.  Ha  my  Caftilian  dialogues,  and  art  thou  m  breath  flil 
boy  ?  MtUtr  doth  (he  match  bold  *Smttk>l  tec  by  ihy  eyes  thou 







of  Edmonton. 
haft  bin  reading  little  Genoa  print;  but  wend  we  merrily  to  the 
forreft  to  ttcale  forne  ot  the  kings  Decre.lle  meet  you  at  the  time 

appointed  away,  1  haue  Knights  and  Colonells.at  my  houfe,& 
mud  tend  the  Hungahoos.lt  we  be  fcard  in  the  forreft;  weelc 
mcete  in  the  Church- porch  at  Enfield  j  ift  Correfpondent  I 

BAH.  Tis  well  •>  but  how  if  any  of  vs  fhou'd  be  taken  ? 
Smt.  He  (ball  hauerantomeby  the  Lord. 

Heft.  Tufa  the knaue keepers  .iremyboloniars.&mypen- 
fioners,nine  a  clocke,be  valiant  my  little  Gograagogsj  lie  fence 
with  all  the  luftices  in  Hartford  (hircj lie  haue  a  Bucketil  1  die, 

lie  flay  a  Doe  while  1  liuc,hold  your  bow  fti  aight  &  ftcady .  I 
(erue  the  good  duke  of  Norfolke, 

Smtt.  O  rare  .' who,ho,ho  boy. 
Sir  lo.  Peace  neighbor  Jawg.youfcethisis  aBoorc,a  Boore 

of  the  country  ,an  illiterate  Booie,and  yet  the  Cittizen  of  good 
fellowes,comeletsprouidea  hen :  Gtafle  aud  hay,  wee  are  not 
yet  all  mortall,  wecl  hue  till  we  dic,and  be  merry,  and  thcrcs  an 
end :  come  Smug. 

Smug.  God  night  VValfhamjwhb.hOiho  boy.     Exeunt. 
Enter  the  Knights  and  CjeHtlemen  from  bre«kf*ft  *g<ttHC. 

OldMottn .  Nor  I  for  thec  C/«rr,not  i-i  this, 
What  9  haft  thou  fed  me  all  this  while  wi  h  Hiallcs  ? 

Andcom  fho  tell  me  BOW  thoulik'ft  it  not  ? 
C/<i.  I  doe  not  hold  thy  offer  competent. 

Nor  doe  I  like  th'afTurance  of  thy  louc, 
The  title  isfobrangled  with  thy  debts-. 

Old~M.9.  Too  good  for  thce,  and  knight  thou  knowft  it  well, 
I  fawnd  not  on  thcc  for  thy  goods,  not  I, 
Twas  thine  owne  motion, that  thy  wife  doth  know. 
,   Lad.  Husband  it  was  fo.he  lies  not  in  that. 

Clar.  Hold  thy  chat  queane. 
Old  Moun.  To  which  I  hearkned  win«igly,and  the  rather, 

Becaufel  was  pcrfwadedit  proceeded 

From  lone  thou  bar' ft  to  me  and  to  my  boy, 
And  £au'ft  him  free  accede  vnto  thy  houfe, V  Vhere  he  hath  not  bchaude  him  to  t 

But  as  befirs  a  gentlcn  an  to  doc : 
Nor  is  my  poorc  diftrcfled  ftate  fo  low, 

C  2  That 



Thtmerry'Dmll 
That  lie  fliut  vp  my  doores  I  warrant  thee, 
Let  it  fuffice  MMtcbmfoJ.miftike  if, 

Nor  t  bin  \-c  thy  fonne  a  match  Ht  for  my  childe, 
To  tell  thcc  CUre  his  blood  is  good  and  clccre, 
As  the  be  ft  drop  that  panteth  in  thy  veinei : 
But  for  tins  maide  thy  fairc  and  vertuous  childe, 
She  is  no  more  difparagd  by  thy  bafencs, 
Then  the  mod  orient  and  the  prctious  ic well, 
Which  ftill  retaines  his  luftre  and  his  beauty, 
Although!  flauc  were  owner  of  the  fame. 

Cl<i.  Shcisrhclaftisleftmetobeftow, 
And  her  I  meane  to  dedi  cate  to  God. 

Alount.You  doe  fir. 
Cl*.  Sir,(ir,t  doc,fhc  is  mine  owne. 

~hl9nnt.  And  pity  (he  is  fo, 
Damnation  dog.thec  and  thy  wretched  pelfeafide. 

C/a.  Not  thou  A4<w*tchf»fy  (halt  beftow  my  childe. 
Mount.  Neither  fhould  ft  thou  belrow  her  where  them 

Mcan'ft. £U.  What  wilt  thou  doe  I 
Moan.  No  matter ,let  that  bee, 

I  will  doe  thar,perhaps  mall  anger  thee; 
Thou  haft  wrongd  my  louc,and  by  Gods  blefTed  Ang«Il, 
Thou  (halt  well  know  it. 

fit.  Tut,braucnotme. 

Monn.  Braue  thee  bafe  C  hurle,  were't  not  for  man-  hood  fake, 
I  fay  no  more,  but  that  there  be  fo me  by, 
Whofe  blood  is  hotter  rh  n  ours  is, 
Which  being  ftird,  might  make  vs  both  repent 
This  foolifh  mcetingrbut  R*pb  CUre 
Although  thy  father  haue  abufcd  my  friend/hip, 
Yet  I  louc  thee,  I  doe  my  noble  boy, 
Idoeyfaith. 

L*dy.  I,doc,do,fill  all  the  world  with  tallcc  of  vs,  man,  man. 
I  neuer  lookt  for  better  at  your  hands. 

Faff.    I  hope  your  great  experience  and  your  yeeres, 

Would  hnuc  prou'dc  patience  rather  to  your  foule, 
Then  with  this  frantiquc  and  vntamcd  juffion, To 







of  Edmonton. 
To  whet  their  skeens  and  but  that, 

I  hope  their  friend  (hips  are  too  well  confirmed 
And  their  minds  tcmperd  with  more  kindly  heat, 
Then  for  their  froward  parents  foares, 
That  they  fliould  breakc  forth  into  pubiique  brawles, 

How  ere  the  rough  hand  of  th'untoward  world,  . 
Hath  moulded  your  proceedings  in  this  matt  :r, 
Yet  I  am  fure  the  fir  (I  intent  was  loue: 

Then  fincc  the  firft  fpring  was  fo  fweet  and  warme, 

Let  it  die  gently,  ne're  kill  it  with  a  fcome, 
Ity.  O  thou  bafe  world,how  leprous  is  that  faille 

That  is  once  lim'd  in  that  polluted  mudde, 
Oh  fir  Arthur  y ou  haue ftartlcd  his  free  acYuie  fpirits, 
With  a  too  fiiarpe  fpur for  his  minde  to  bearc: 
Haue  patience  fir,thc  remedy,  to  woe, 

Is  to  Icauc  what  offeree  we  muft  forgo*  -.  ;•  !  l 
Mill.  And  I  mull  take  a  tweluemoneths  approbation, 

That  uimeane  time  this  foleand  priuatc  life, 
At  the  y  cares  end  may  fafiiion  me  a  wife : 
But  fweet  Mounckcn/ey  ere  this  y  care  be  done, 

Thpu'tt  be  a  fncr  if  that  I  be  a  Ntib  5 
Ana  father  ere  yong  Icrningkams  He  bee,          ru 
I  will  turne  mad  to  fpiglu  both  him  and  thce. 

C/a.  Wife  come  to  horfc,and  hufwife  make  you  ready, 
For  if  I  liue,I  fweare  by  this  good  light, 

He  fee  you  lodgde  in  Chcflbn  houfeco  night.         •  - 
Moun.  ̂ wj-wrfa way, thou  fccft  how  matters  fall, 

Churlc.hell  confume  thte  and  thy  pelfe  and  all. 

Fab,  Now  M.  Clare ,you  (ec  how  matters  fadge, 
Your  Mtlltfcent  rouft  necdes  be  made  a  Nun: 

Well  fir, we  are  the  men  rouft  pfiethis  match, 
Hold  you  your  peace  and  be  a  looker  on, 
And  fend  her  vnto  ChefTon  where  he  will, 
lie  fend  mee  fcllowes  of  a  handful  hie, 

Into  the  Cloyfters  where  the  Nuns  frequent, 
Shall  make  them  skip  like  Does  about  the  Dale, 

And  make  the  Lady  priorsffeof  thehoufe  topby 
C  at 



The  merry  *Deuill 
at  Icape-  frogc  naked  in  their  fmockcs, 
Vntill  the  merry  wenches  at  their  made, 
Ciyteehecwechce, 
And  tickling  thcefe  mad  latfesin  their  flanckes, 
Shall  fprawlc  and  fqtieke,  and  pmth  their  fellow  Nunnes. 
Be  hudy  boycs,  before  the  wench  we  loic, 
Jlc  make  the  Abbas  wearc  the  Cannons  hole.  Exeunt. 

Etttr  Harry  Ckrc,  Fr**ckf 

Ha.  CU.  Spight  now  hath  done  her  worft,  fifter  b<  patient, 
ler.  Forewarnd  poore  l(*jtnonds  company  to  heaucn, 

\Vhcn  the  conpoCure  of  wealce  f  railtic  mcctc, 
Vpon  this  mart  of  durf)  O  then  weakclouc, 
Aluftinhirowncvnhappinesbefilent, 
And  winck  on  all  deformities.  •  • WW.  TiiwcH; 

Whers/?4;«w»a  brother  ?  when  my  deere  Mounchenfey? 
Would  wee  might  wccpc  together  and  then  part, 
Our  fishing  parle  would  much  cafe  my  heart. 

F«b.  S  wcctc  beau  tic  fould  your  (brro  we  s  m  the  thought, 
Of  future  reconcilement  }  let  your  rearer 
Shew  you  a  woman)  but  be  no  farther  fpent 
then  from  the  eyes  j  for  (fweete)  experience  (ayes, 
That  loue  is  firme  thar*  flattered  with  dclayes. 

AtilU.  Alas  fir,  th  ink  e  you  1  Hiali  ere  be  hit  ? 
Fab.  A*  (ur«  *t  panting;  (miles  oo  fiifure  bh  (Te. 

Yond  comes  my  friend,  fee  be  haf  h  doted 
So  long  vpon  your  beau  tie,  that  your  wane 
Will  with  a  pale  retirement  waft  his  blood. 
For  in  true  louc  JVlufioke  cloth  fweerly  dwell, 
Scuerd  thceielcUc  worlds  bearc  wit  Inn  them  hell. 

Enter  ?rt(Htncbf*fe}. 

Mount.  Httrrj  and  Fr**cke,  you  are  cnioynd  to  wainc  your 
rricndihip  from  mce,wc  rauft  pail  the  breath  or.  all  adiiifed  cor 
ruption,  pardon  mce. 

Faith 







ofEdwonton. 
Faith  I  muft  fay  fo,  you  may  thinkc  I  louc  you, 
1  breath  not,rougherfpight  do  teuer  vs, 
Weele  mecteby  ftcale  fwcct  friend  by  ftcalth  you  twain  c, 
Kiflcsarefweereft  got  with  ftrugijng  paine. 

ler.  Our  friendship  dies  not  Raymond. 
Mount.  Pardon  mee: 

I  am  bufied,  1  hauc  loft  my  faculties, 
And  buried  them  in  Mtlltfrtnti  cleere  eyes. 

MiU.  Alas  fweete  Lone  what  (hall  become  of  me  ? 

I  muft  to  Cheflbn  to  the  N  un  :  y, 
I  (hall  nere  fee  thce  more. 

MWH.  HowfwcetcJ  ». 

He  be  thy  votary,weele  often  nieete, 
This  kille  diuides  vs,  and  breathes  foft  adtew* 
This  be  a  double  charme  to  keepe  both  true.  (ting 

Fab.  Haucdonc,your  fathers  may  chance  ipie  your  par- 
Refute  not  you  by  any  meancs  good  fweetnes, 
To  soc  vnto  the  Nunnery^arre  from  hence, 
Muft  wee  beget  your  loues  fweete  happines, 
You  (hall  not  (lay  there  long,  your  harder  bed, 
Shall  be  more  foft  when  Nun  and  maide  are  dead. 

A 

Enter  Bitbo. 

Mount  Now  firra  what's  the  matter  ? 
Eil.  Mary  you  muft  to  horlc.  prefcntly^  that  villanous  old 

gowty  churle,  Sir  Rjcktrd  CUre  longs  till  he  bee  at  the  Nunry. 
Ha.CU.  How  fir? 

O  I  cry  you  mercy,  he  is  your  father  fir  indeed  y  but  1  am  fora 
thatthereslefTeafrirmie  betwixt  your  two  nature3,then  there  is 
bctweene  a  broker  and  a  cutpurfe. 

Tvioun.  Bnng  my  gelding  firra. 

Btl.  Wei  neihing  grecucsmc,butforthe'poore  wenQh.flie, muft  now  oy  vale  to  Lobfter  pics,  haitichokes,  and  all  fuch 
mcates  of  morralitic',  prore  gentlewoman,  the  figne  muft  not 
be  in  virgo  any  longer  witu  hcr,and  that  me  gricues  full  well. 

>luft  pi  ay  and  repent: 
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£xit. 

O  fatallc  wonder 
Shecle  now  be  no  fatter, 
Loue  mu  ft  not  come  at  her, 
Yet  flic  (hall  be  kccpt  vnder. 

ler.  Farwell  deerc  I(*jvt9*d. 
}J*.(/a.  Friend  adew. 
Mtil.  Deere  (wecte. 

No  ioy  cnioycs  my  hearte  till  weenext  mcete. 
F*b.  Well  Rqmnut  now  the  tide  of  discontent, 

Beats  in  thy  face,  but  cr't  belong  the  wind, 
Shall  turne  the  flood,  wee  mu  ft  to  Waltham  abby, 
And  as  faire  Millifcent  in  Chefton  Hues, 
A  mod  vnwilling  Nun,  fo  thou  fhalt  there 
Become  a  bcarcllcs  Nouice,  to  what  end 
Let  time  and  future  accidents  declare  : 

TaftmoumyflightMhylouetteonelyftiare.  •   • 
Mount.  Turnc  frier  ?  come  my  good  Gounfeller  lets  goe, 

Yet  that  difguife  will  hardly  fhrowd  ray  woe.  Exeunt. 

Enter  the  Priortfle  cfCbefton,  with  a  Nun  *r  two,  Sir  Arthur 
CUre>  Sir  R+fk  lerttmgh&m,  UcxrfMtil  Pr**cl$t  tbt  Lftlf, 

andTMbo,  with  Md/tfcnt. 
L*.  Cla.  Madam  5 

Thelouevnto  this  holy  fifterhood, 
And  our  confir  md  opinion  of  your  zeale 
Hath  truely  wonne  vs  to  befto  w  our  Chil  dc, 
Rather  on  this  then  any  neighbouring  Cell: 

Pri.  IheCus  daughter  Maries  childe, 
Holy  matron  woman  milde, 
For  thee  a  made  lhali  Hill  be  fry  d, 
Eucry  (iftcr  drop  a  bead. 
And  thofc  agnihe  fucceecHng  them 

For  you  /hall-riuga^^»/«iR». 
Frtnl^.  The  wench  is  gone  Harry  ,  (he  n  no  more  a  werrnd 

of  this  world,markc  her  well,  fhee  lookcs  like  a  Nun  already; 
what  think  ft  on  her? 

H*r»  By  my  faith  her  face  comes  handfomrjr  to't 





. 

Prht  You  rauft  read  the  mornings  malic, 
You  muft  ctecpc  vnto  the  Crofle* 
Put  cold  afhes  on  your  head, 
Hauc  a  haire  cloth  for  your  bed. 

Eil.  She  had  rather  haue  .1  man  in  her  bed. 

Prif.  Bind  your  beadsaod  tell  your  needes, 
Your  holy  Antes  and  your  Creedcs, 
Holy  roaide  this  mud  be  done, 
Yf you  meanc  to  liuc  a  Nun. 

Mill.  The  holy  maide  will  be  no  Nun. 
Sir  Ar.  Madam  we  haue  forne  bufincs  ofimporr, 

And  mud  be  gone. 
Wilt  pleafe  you  take  my  wife  into  your  clofer, 
Who  further  will  acquaint  you  with  my  mm  J, 
And  fo  good  madam  for  this  time  adicw.          Extmt 

Sir  1(4.  Well  now  Franckj  Cl*re,  how  Cucft  thou  ?  to  be 
brcefe, 

What  wilt  thou  fay  for  all  this,  if  we  two, 
Thy  father  and  my  fclfe,  can  bring  about, 
That  we  conuert  this  Nun  to  be  a  wife, 
And  thou  the  husband  to  this  pretty  Nun, 
How  then  my  lad  ?  ha  Francke,  it  may  be  done. 

Har.  I  now  it  worlces. 

Fra.  O  god  fir,  you  amaze  race  at  your  worcf  j, 
Thinke  with  your  fclfe  fir  what  a  thing  it  were, 
To  caufe  a  reclufeto  remouc  hrr  vow, 

A  maymed  contrite,  and  repentant  foule, 
Eucr  mortified  with  f.iftmg.md  with  prayer, 
Whofe  thoughts  eucn  as  hir  eyes  arc  fixd  on  heaue*, 

To  drawe  a  virgin  tlv.'S  deuour'd  with  zealc, Backe  to  the  world  !  O  impious  dcede 
Nor  by  the  Canon  Law  can  it  be  done, 
Withoot  a  difpenfauan  from  the  Church: 
Bt  fides  fhe  is  io  p» one  vnto  this  life, 
As  fheele  cucn  fhrceke  to  hcare  a  husband  naindc. 

Btl.  \  a  poore innocent  Dice,  wcU,  hercs  no  knaucry,  hee 
flovvts  the  old  ioolcs  co  their  teeth. 

Sir 
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Boy  I  am  glad  to  heart 

Thou  mak'ft  fuch  fcruplc  of  that  confcicncc, 
And  in  a  man  fo  young  as  is  your  fclfe, 
I  promife  you  tis  very  (eldome  fecne. 
But  Frank*  this  is  a  lrickc,a  mocrc  dcuife,  /; 

A  Height  plotted  betwixt  her  father  and  my'/effe, To  thruft  Mcunchenfejs  nofc  betides  the  cufhion, 
That  being  thus  debard  of  all  acceflc, 
Time  yet  may  worke  him  from  her  thoughts, 
And  giue  thee  ample  fcope  to  thy  defires. 

Bit.  A  plague  on  you  both  for  a  couple  oflewoc. 
H*r.  How  now  Fr*»fowhat  fay  you  to  that  ? 
Fran.  Let  me  alone,!  warrant  thcc : 

Sir  aflurde  that  this  motion  dothproceede, 
From  your  mod  kindc  and  fatherly  affcftion, 
1  do  difpofe  my  liking  to  your  plcafure, 
But  for  it  is  a  matter  oh  nth  nioment 
As  holy  marriage,!  mud  crauethus  much, 
To  hauefomc  conference  with  my  ghoftly  father, 
Frier  Hildermam  here  by,  at  Waltham  Abby, 
To  be  abfolude  of  things  that  it  is  fit 
None  only  but  my  conreftbr  /liould  know. 
.  Sw.Ar\  Withallrcyhcartjheisareuercndman^ndtomor- 

row  niorrung  wee  will  meet  all  at  the  Abby ,  whereby  th'opni  • on  of  that  reuerendman 
Wee  will  procccde.I  like  it  paffing  well: 
Till  then  weparttboy  I  thinke  of  it,  farewell: 
A  parent  s care.no  mor tall  tongue  can  tcll»  Sxetnt. 

Inter  Sir  Arthur  Clarg^  K^jmoHeCMottnclienffj  tfy  4  Frier. 

Holy  yong  Nouice  I  haue  told  you  now 
My  full  !ntent,and  doc  refer  the  reft 
To  your  profeffcd  fecrecy  and  care:     . And  fee, 

Our  ferious  fpcech  hath  ftolnc  vpon  the  way, 
That  we  arc  come  vnto  the  Abby  gate, 

Da Becauic 



Becanfe  I  know  Mttntcbcnfy  is  a  fexe, 
That  craftily  doth  ooerlocke  my  doings* 
lie  not  fcefecnc.not  I  s  Tufli  I  haue  Honr, 

1  had  a  daughier.but  dice's  now  a  Nun : Farewell  dccrefonne,facewcH. 
Moun,  Fare  you  welt,!  you  hauc  done, 

Your  daughter  fir,fiiaU  not  be  longaNuni 
O  my  r /re  Tutor,ncuer  mortall  braioe, 
Plotted  out  fuch  a  roa(Te  of policie  V 
And  my  dcere  bofome  is  fo  great  with  laughter, 

Begot  by  his  fimplicity  and  error 
My  foute is  falUo  in  labour  with  her  ioy 
O  my  true  friends  FranhJer*i*gbAm  and  CUre, 
Did  you  now  know  bm  how  this  iefl  takes  fire, 
That  good  fir  ̂ Arthur  thinking  me  a  nouice, 
Hath  euen  powid  himfelfe  into  my  bofome } 

0  you  would  vent  your  fplcencs  with  tickling  mirth. 

But  JtyuwMJ  peace ,and  haue  an  eye  about, 

For  fcare  pernapsfomc  of  the  Nuns  looke  out. 
Peace  and  charity  within, 

Neuer  touch'!  with  deadly  dm 
1  ca  ft  my  holy  water  poore, 
On  this  wall  and  on  this  door  e, 
T  bit  from  euill  (liall  defend, 

And  keepe  you  from  the  rgly  fiend : 
Euill  fpirit  by  night  nor  day, 

Shall  approach  or  come  this  way  -, Bfc  nor  Fary  by  this  grace* 

Day  nor  night  (hall  haunt  this  place.          Hity  +****t  fr*^ 

Who's  that  which  knocks  \  ha,who's  there  J     Anfturt  *«»*. Mennt.  Gentle  Nun  here  is  a  Frier. 

Nun.  AFrierwithput^nowChriftvslaue,        Enter  N*. 

Holy  man,what  wouldft  thou  haue  ? 

'Mount.  Holy  mayde  I  hither  come, From  Frier  and  father  Hildcrfome. 

By  the  fauour  and  the  grace 

'  Of  the  Pr  iorcflc  of  this  place : 
Araongtl 
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mo         ou  all  to  vifit  one, 

That's  come  for  approbation, 

Before  foe  was  as  now  you  are, 

The  daughter  of  Sir  Arthur  Clare  J 

But  fine  eft  e  now  became  a  Nun, 

Call'd  Mdli{cc*t  of  Edmunton, 

"  xxn.  Holy  man,repofe  you  there, 
This  ncwes  lie  to  our  Abbas  bcarc : 

To  tell  what  a  man  is  fcnt. 

And  your  mclTage  and  intent, 
jlfamf.  Bcnedicitc. M«».  Benedidte.  t  ̂     _  t   .  . 

Mat*.  Docmygoodplumpe  weach,itaU,raln
ignt, 

Bcmake  your  fiftet-bood  one  lefle  by  night
: 

Now  happy  fortune  fpcede  this  merry  
dritt, 

I  like  a  wench  comes  roundly  to  her  flirift
. 

Enter  L*dj,MWce*t. 

Lai  Haue  Friers  recourfe  then  to  the  houfc  ot  Nam 
 . 

Milt.  Madam  it  i$  the  order  of  this  place, 

When  any  virgin  comes  for  approbation, 

Left  thatfor  feare  or  fuchfinifter  praclifc, 

Shee  (hould  be  forcde  to  vndcrgoc  this  vaile, 

Which  fhould  proceed  from  confcience  and  dcuo
tiont 

A  vifi tor  is  Tent  from  Waltriarn  houfc. 

To  take  ihe  true  confcffion  of  themaide. 

Ldj   Is  that  the  order  >  I  commend  it  well, 

You  to  your  ftrift,llc  backe  vntc  the  cell
. 

Mew*-  L»fc  of  my  foule,bright  AngeL 

Miff.  What  rocancs  the  Frier  * 

Motflit .    O  MitRfcentW  I. 

-Mm  My  heart  mifgiues  me,I  fliould  know  that  voycc
, 

Yoo^ho  arc  you  ?  The  holy  virgin  blcfle  
roe, 

Tell  me  your  namc,you  (hall  ere  you  contel
lc  me, 

Mowt.  Monntchenfo  thy  true  friend. 

Mil.  My 'Rqi»9*t&) 'deere  heart, 

Swcctc  life  »uc  Icaue  to  my  diftrafted  fo
ule, 

D  3  10 
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To  waite  your  comming  and  conuey  you  hence, 
Vnro  a  ledge  I  haue  in  Enficld  chafe  : 
No  more  replie  if  that  you  yeeld  confent, 
I  fee  more  eyes  vpon  our  (lay  are  bent. 

MUl.  Swectelife  farewell ;  tis  done,  let  that  fufficc, 

What  my  tongue  failes  1  (end  chee  by  mine  eyes.  Exit. 

ler.  Now  Vifiror  how  docs  this  new  made  Nun? 

C/4.  Co  mc>  co  m  e  how  does  (he  noble  Capouchin  ? 
MOMM.  She  may  be  poorc  in  fpirit,  but  for  the  flefh  tis  fatfe 

andplumpcboyes: 
Ah  rogues,  there  is  a  company  of  girlcs  would  turne  you  all 
Friers. 

F*&.  But  how  Mo**tcbcnfgj  ?  ho w  lad  for  the  wench  ? 
MOM.  Sound  lads  yfaith ;  I  thanke  my  holy  habit, 

I  haue  confcft  her  and  the  Lady  priorefic  hath  giuen  me  ghoft- 
ly  counfcll  with  hir  blcffing. 
And  how  fay  y ce  boyes, 
If  I  be  chofe  the  wetkely vidtor  ? 

Ct*.  Z 'blood  Oicclhauc  nere  a  Nun  vnbagdto  fingmadc then. 

Iff.  The  Abbatof  Waltham  will  haue  as  many  Children, 
to  put  to  nurfe,  at  he  has  calues  in  the  MarOi. 
.  Moun.  Well  to  be  bteere.thc  Nun  will  foone  at  night  turne 

lippit;  ifieanbutdeuifeto  quither  cleanly  of  the  Nunry,(rte 
israineowne. 

F«6.  But  SimR*y*9iul,  what  newes  of  PttcrFabd  at  the 
houfe  ? 

Mann.  Tufli  bees  the  onely  man;  a  Necromancer,  and  a 

Coniu/er  that  wet  Ices  for  yong  Mou  ntchen  fey  altogether  *,  and 
ihtbenot  for  Fryer  ffwdckf,  that  he  can  erode  him  by  his 
learned  skill ,  the  V  Vench  ii  gone. 
F^tfwillfetch  her  out  by  very  magicke. 

J7^.  Stands  the  winde  there  boy,  keepe  them  in  that  key. 
The  wench  is  ours  before  tomorrow  day, 

Well 



The  merry 
Well  Ra^h  and  Frank*,  at  yc  arc  gentlemen,  flicke  to  vs  clofe 
this  once; you  know  your  fathers  haue  men  and  horfe lie  rea 
dy  ibll  atChdlon,  to  watch  thecoaftbe  clccrc.to  fcowt  about, 
&  bane  an  eye  vn  to  Aicwitchertftj  walks:  thcrfore  yeu  two  may 
bou  cr  thereabouts ,  and  no  man  will  fufpccl  you  for  the  matter: 
be  ready  but  to  take  her  at  out  hands,  leauc  vs  to  fcamblc  for  HHT 

getting  out. 
Icr.  Z'bloudifal  Hertford- (hire  were  at  ourhcelcs,  week 

cairy  heraw.iy  in  fpightof  them. 
C/ii.   But  w  hither  l\aymond  ? 
Mourn.  To  ??;*<«/ vppcr  lodge  in  Enficld  Chafe,  he  i?  mine 

honcrt  Friend  and  a  tall  keeper,  ile  fend  my  man  vnto  him  prc- 

fcntly  t'acquant  him  with  your  commingc  and  intent. F<*b.  Bebrcefc  andfecret. 

Mottn.  Soone  at  night  remember 

You  brine  your  borfes  to  the  willow  ground. 
ler.  T is  done,  no  more. 
Cia.  We  will  not  failc  the  hower, 

My  life  and  fortune,  now  lies  in  your  power. 
Fab.  About  our  bufincs,  Rajmondlets  away, 

Thmke  of  your  howcr,it  drawes  well  of  the  day.  Exit. 

Eater  BUg*f,  Ban^^Smttg,  and Sir  John. 
Bl*.  Come  yee  Hungarian  pilchcrs.we  arc  once  more  come 

vnder  the  zona  torrida  of  ike  forreft,  lets  be  refotute,  lets  flic  to 

and  againci  and  if  the  deuill  come,  weele  put  him  to  bis  Interro 
gatories  ,  and  not  budge  a  foote,  what  j  sToote  ile  put  fire  into 
you,yec  (hall  all  three  feme  the  good  Duke  of  Norfolke. 

Srnu.  Mine  holt,  my  bully,  my  prctious  confull,  my  noble 

Holcferncs ,  1  hau  •  ben  diunke  i' thy  houfc ,  twenty  times  and 
ten,  all's  one  for  that, I  was  laft  night  in  the  third  neauens.rny 
brain c  was  poore,i't  had  ycft  in't  •,  but  BOW  I  am  a  man  of  acli- 
OD,  is'tnotiolad? 

Bi/.  Why  now  thou  baft  two  of  the  liberal!  fciences  about 
ihee,  wit  and  reafon,  thou  maift  feme  the  Duke  of  Eutope. 

Smtt.  I  will  ferue  the  Duke  of  Chriftendom,  and  doe  him 

more  credit  in  his  cellcr  then  all  the  plate  in  his  buttcry^s'trot folad?  Sir  Jo. 
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and YOurorcCcpeo, 

Ifthekceper.  Ifwcbc  (card  wed  mcetein  ihe  C
hurch-porch 

at  Enfold. 
.  Content  fir  Ithn. 

-  a*«,<fcft  notthouremcinbcrthctrctthoufc
lftout 

fn,  and't  had  binashigh  asthcAbby,  I  thouW 

fclftl  haue  fatten  into  the  riucr  comm»g 
iw 

kotntkom  Waltham,and  fcapt  drowning. 

5r/..  Come(cucr,earcno  fprits,  wcclc  hauc  a
  Buckc  prc- 

fcntly.wehauc  watched  latcnhcn  this  for  a  Doe,
  mine  H 

Heft.  Thou  fpcakft  as  true  as  veluet. 

Sirlo.  Why  then  comc,Gra{Ie  and  hay,&c. 

Enter  Ct*re 

CUr. 
Ur.  Frtwke  lerxinghtm* 

ler.  Sp€akefoft!yrog;ue,hownow?  , 

Or-  S'foot  we  aulllofe  oui  way,  **  fodarke,  w
hcraboutt 

ler.  Why  fnao^tPof/tfr/  gate, 

Theway  Upright  ,  harkc  the  docke  
ftnkcsatEnfeild-,  whats 

thchourc? 

'  Afesitwasbut  d?htwen  weou  o 

Cheffon,SitM»andbts  Sexton  are  at  ale  tomgW,  
S 

(on  then  halfc  the  country. 

Jtr.  Mttlfccntjnow  doft  thou  ? 

A/i^   Sir.very  wdl, 

I  would  to  God  we  were  at  Briant  ledge. 

C/4.  Wefliallanon)z'ounalsnM'cc» 
What  meaner  this  noyfc  ? 

ler.  Stayjhearehorfemen. 
,    Cfc.  Ihcarcfootmcntoo.

  
; 



The  merry  T)emtt 
ley.  Naythenlhaueit.wehaueblndifcouerd,  ' And  we  aic  followed  by  our  fathers  men. 
MM.  Brother  and  friend,  alas  what  Hull  we  doe  ? 
Cti.  Sifter  fpeal<efoftly  cr  we  arc  dc  frride, 

They  are  hard  vpon  vs  whit  fo  ere  tbey  be, 
Shadow  yo'ufelte  behind  this  br^ke  of  fernc, 

Wcele'gct  into  the  wood  and  let  them  p-;fle. ' 

Enttr  Sir  lohn, 

Sir,  lo.  Giafle'nnd  hay,  wee  are  all  mot  tall,  the  keepers  a- 
broad,  and  thcr's  an  end. Ban.  Sitiobn. 

Str/o,  NcighbourJ5<w^5whatncwe$? 

Ban.  z'wounds  Sir  John  (he  keepers  are  abroad  $  I  was  hard 

by  'am. 
Sir  lo.  Graffe  and  hay,  wher's  mine  hoft  BUgne  ? 
Bit.  Here  Mctrapofilane,the  philif  tines  are  vpon  vs,  be 

fiicnr,lct  vs  feruc  the  good  Duke  of  Norfolkejbut  where  is 

Smu.  Here,  a  poxe  on  y  cc  all  dogs  ;  I  haue  kild  the  greatefl 
Buckc  in  Bri**t  walke,  ftiift  for  yourfelucs,  all  the  keepers  are 

vp,  L«ts  mectc  in  Enfold  church  porch,  away  we  are  all  taken 
cl$.  Exeunt. 

Enter  Brian  with  bis  man,  and  his  hound. 

Bri.  Rapk  heard  thoti  any  Qirting. 
\aph.  1  heard  one  fpeake  here  hard  by  in  the  bottoine  j 

peace  Maiftcr.fpeake  low,zovvncs  if  I  did  not  heareabow 
goc  offend  the  Ducke  bray,  Ineuer  heard  dccrcinmylife. 

Bri.  When  went  your  fellows  out  into  their  walks  ? 
\4.  Anhoweragoe. 

Bri.  S'lifeis  there  (tealers  abroad,  and  they  cannot  hcare  of 
them  !  where  the  deuill  are  my  men  to  night  !  firr.i  gocvp  the 
wind  to  wards  Buckleycs  lodge. 
llecaft  about  the  bottomc  with  my  hound,  and  I  wiH  rncete 
theevnder  Conyockc. 

R*.  I  will  Sir.  £*«+ 

Sri. 







of  Edmonton. 
Sri.  How  now  ?  by  the  mafic  »  ny  bound  {byes  vpon  fomc- 

thing,harke,haike,Bo\\rnan,haike,harke  there. 

fc  MtU.  Broth  crFr*»/k/fw«g&/*w,btprher  CVfev. 
£r*.  Pcacc,thatsa  woman$voyce,ft*nd,  whoi  thcrc,ftand 

or  He  fliootc. 
llilti.  O  Lord,  hold  your  hands,  I  racane  no  harm  e  fir. 
Sri.  Speake,who  are  you  ? 

i.  I  am  a  maid  fir.who  ?  M.Brian  ? 

/.  The  very  fame,  fare  I  iliould  know  her  voyce,  Miflris 

Mill.  I,  it  is  I  fir. 

Bri.  God  for  his  paflion,what  make  you  here  alone,!  lookd 

for  you  at  my  lodge  an  ho  wer  agoc,what  meanes  your  compa 
ny  to  leaue  you  thus  3  who  brought  you  hither  ? 

Mill.  My  brother  Sir,and  M»//r»w/&4w,who  hearing  folks 
about  vs  in  the  Chafe/eatd  it  had  bio  fir  Arthur  and  my  father, 

who  had  purftide  vs  ,  thus  di  (pearled  our  (clues  till  they  were 

pail  vs. Sri.  But  Where  be  they  ? 
They  be  not  fdrreoff^htre  about  the  groue. 

Enter  Clare  and  lernmghavt  . 
Cla.  Be  not  afraid  man,  \  heard  Brians  tongue,  thats  certain. 

fer.  Call  fofdy  for  your  fitter. 
CVrf.  Milltlcent. 

AM.   I  brother,heero. 
£ri.  M-C/4M. 

C/<*.  I  told  you  it  was  Brian. 

Sri.  Whocs  that  ?  M  Itrntnejwm,  you  are  a  couple  of  hot- 
fliots,doesa  man  commit  his  wench  to  you,top«ther  tografle 
at  this  time  of  night  ?  : 

ter*  We  heard  a  nov  fc  about  her  in  thcchafe, 

And  fearing  that  ouv  fathers  had  purfude  vs, 
(cuerdourfclues.. 

£1*.  •  Brian   how  hapd'tl  thou  on  her  ? 
Bri.  Seekingfdr  Re.;lers  are  abroad  to  nigh*, 

My  hound  ftaicd  on  her.and  fo  founci  hcr'out. E  2 



Ch.  They  were  t  hefe  ttealcrs  that  affrighted  w 
I  was  hard  vpon  rhem,when  they  borft  rb4  Deere Andlpcrceiue  they  f  oojcc  me  for  a  keeper. 

.ffn.   Which  way  tookc  they? 
ler.   Towards  Enfeild. 

.    Alas,\vhatfliallwcdoc? 

c  Jf*jlf  y°"  l°et°  thflad]5«yo«  arefurely  taken, Stake  do  wnc  the  wood  to  tnfeild  prefentiy 
And  if  Mo**cbf*ftjcomc,McCtnd  him  tyec:  ' Let  mee  alone  to  bufsle  with  your  father, 
I  warrant  you  that  I  will  kecpe  them  p^v, Till  you  haue  quit  the  chafe:away  away 
Whoes  there?  •  -_     ,    K  ,  . 
****  '"'helcj.g.oaa.cparii.ed.eR,^ Sn.  Staodorlle/rjoote. 
Sir  Ar.  Whoes  there? 

Eri   lamrhekecpeTthatdoechareeyouftanA You  haue  ftol!en  my  Deere. 
^r-  Weftoki«  *y  Deere  ?  we  do  purfuc  a  thiefe. 0'"  5'  3nd  ̂  ̂u^olne  m 

Ihie^ls  Them0re  y°Ur  fliaffictha(Kni§^«  Should  KKC .  Who  ?  or  what  a  rt  thmi  ? 

haft  recciucd  my  daughter  to  thy  lodge. 
^ 

Stop 







Stopnotroyway,, 
Bri.  What  make  you  in  ray  walke  ?  yc  u  haue  flolnc  the  beft 

Eucke  in  my  walkc  to  night. 
SirAr.  My  daughter. 
Bri.  My  Deere. 
Sir  Raj>»  Where  is  Mountcbwfey  ? 
Sri,  Whcrcsmy  Buckc. 
Sir  Ar.  \  will  coroplaine  me  of  fchee  to  the  King. 
Sri.  lie  coroplaine  vnto  the  King  you  fpoilc  his  game ;  Tis 

ftrangc  that  men  of  your  account  and  calling ,  will  offer  it ,  I 
tell  you  true,  Sir  Arthur  and  fir  Raph,  that  none  but  you  haue 
onely  fpoild  my  game. 

Sir  Ar.  1  charge  you  flop  vs  not. 
Bri.  I  charge  you  both  ye  get  out  of  my  ground.  Is  this 

atimeforfuch  as  you ,  men  of  place  and  of  your  grauity ,  to  be 
abroad  a^theeumgf  tis  a  frame  ,  and  a  fore  God  it  1  had  foot  a 
you  Jhadferudeyou  well  enough. 

Enter  Bank*  the  miller  ivet  on  hu  legs. 

B*n.  S'footc  heercs  a  darke  night  indeed,  1  th'mkel  haue bin  in  fiftecne  ditches  bet wccne  this  and  the  forrcft:  foft,  heers 
infdide  Church:  lamfo  wet  with  climingouer  into  an  or 
chard  for  to  fteale  fotne  filberts:  well,  heere  lie  fit  in  the  Church 

porch  and  wait  for  the  reft  o  f  my  confort. 

Enttr  the  Sextan. 
Sex.  Heeresa  sky  as  blacke  as  Lucifer,  God  bletfe  vs,  heere 

was  goodman  Theophilus  buried ,  hee  was  the  bed  Nutcraker 
that  euer  dwelt  hi  Enfeild:weil,tisp.  aclock,tis  time  to  ring  cur 
few. Lord  bleilevs,  whata  white -hitigis  that  in  the  Church 
porch ;  O  Lorde  my  legges  are  too  weakc  for  my  body,  my 
haircislooftiffeforruy  night-cap,  tny  heart failes  -,  this  is  the 
£hoftoFrheophi!us,OLoiditfollowesraci  Icannorfay  my 
prayers  and  one  would  glue  me  a  thoufancJ  pound:  good  (pirit,! 
haue bowld  and  drunke and  followed  the  hounds  with  you  a 
thoufand  times;  though  1  haue  not  the  fpvit  now  10  dcaic:  with 
youjO  Lord. 

E  2  Enter 



The  merry  T)euili 
ZntcrPrieft. 

VvV.    Graff e and  hey,  we  arc  all  mortall,  who's  there  ? 

M?nV;  D^a"L!raflc  "n,d  hay  tad««M  l™w  you  to  bee Mailer  Parfon  by  yourphrale. frit.  Sex; on. 
Sfx.  I  Sir. 

*">.  For  mortalities  fake  ,  What's  the  matter  ?    . 

TL     /  v    ™   ̂   *  am  a  min  of  an«»'hcr  element}  M«fterl 

rt?  ̂  ?o(l  1$ "u lhe Church  P°reh' 'h™  »« -  b«n*S 'Itiredancmg  here  cucn  now)  nnd  they  are  clcmbevo 
to  the  top  of  the  ftccple,  ilc  not  into  the  bellfree  for  a  world. 

trie.  O  good  Salomon ;  I  hauc  bin  about  a  dccdc  ofdatlrtici 
tonight:  O  Lord  Ifaw  fifteen  fpirirs  intheforreftJ.kewh.Je 
.i««,  if  I  lye  I  aru  an  arrant  thccfc:  mortal.tic  haunts  v«»r.iflc 

and  hay  the  deuills  at  our  hceles,and  lets  hence  to  the  parfo- 
«agci.  r 

Exeunt. 
Tk'Mtlkr  comet  out  very  foftb. 

MM.  What  noife  was  thai  ?  tis  the  watch,  fure  that  villa- 
is  vnlucky  rogue  Sma1  is  taine  vpon  my  life,  and  then  all  our 

villcny  comes  oui,  1  heard  one  cry  fure.   ' 
Enter  Hoft  Bl^ttt. 

Ir^f'  If i1  g°  ft?!!  any  morevene^Jam  aParadoX>s'fQct I  can  t.arcc  bcarc  the  imnc  of  my  flefli  in  the  day,  ri,  fo  hcaSv if  Iturncnothoneft.andfcruc  thegcodDuke  ofNorfolS  « true  mareteiraneum  skmkcr  fhoald  doe,  let  me  ncucr  looke higher  then  the  element  ofa  Conftable.  ' 

.t  &*    %  f|«Xord  there  arc  fome  wafchmen?  T  hrre' tl)em  name  Maiftcr  Conftable,  I  would  to  God  my  Mill  were 

^  fe?^  fLnd  wanled  her  ftones' fo  J  were  hence. najt.   Who  s  there  ? 

•MM    Ti5,hc  CooftaUe  bythislighMlcfl^l.htnw.unJ 
and  u?llT"" 7"^  hoftt««"- * «»  W™ how  Ai^is  f,ine, and  w  ill  ium  lo  lookc  to  him  fclfc. 







of  Edmonton. 
Hoft.  What  the  deuill  is  that  white  thing  ?  this  fame  is  a 

Church-yard,  and  I  haue  heard  chat  ghofts,  and  villenous  gob 
lins  haue  bcene  feene  here. 

Enter  Sexton  And  Prieft. 

Pri.  Grade  and  hay,  O  that  I  could  coniure,  wee  (aw  a 

fpirite  here  in  the  Churchward  •>  and  in  the  fallow  field  thcr's 
the  deuill,  with  a  mans  body  vpon  his  bicke  in  a  white  fhect. 

Stx.  It  may  be  a  womans  body  Sir  Iokn, 
Pri.  If  (hcc  be  a  woman,  the  facets  damne  her, 

Lord  blcflc  vs,  what  a  night  of  raortalirje  is  this. 
Hoft.  Pncft. 
Pri.  Mine  hoft, 

Jiff.  Did  you  not  fee  a  fpirit  all  in  white ,  erode  yon  at  the 
(hie? 

7riefl.  O  no  mine  hoft ,  but  there  fate  one  in  the  porch  t  I 
haue  not  breath  ynough  left  to  blcfle  me  from  the  Deuill. 

Hop.  Whoes  that  ? 
Pri.  The  Sexton  almoft  frighted  out  of  his  wits, 

Did  you  fee  B*nki,m  Smug. 
Hoft.  No  they  are  gone  to  Waltham  ,  fure  I  would  fainc 

hence,come,lets  to  my  houfe,Ilc  nere  (erne  the  duke  of  Norfolk 

in  this  fartuon  againe  whilft  I  breath.  If  the  deuill  be  amongft 
vs,tis  time  to  hoift  failc.and  cry  roomer :  Keepe  together  Sex- 
lon,thou  art  fccret  -  what  ?  lets  be  comfortable  one  to  another. 

Pri.  We  are  all  mur  tall  mine  hoft. 

Haft.  Trne,  and  lie  (crue  God  io  the  night  hereafter,  afore 
thcDukeofNorfolkc.  exeunt. 

Enter  Sir  Rtph  Clare, and  Sir  ̂ Art h«r  lermngbwjrttf- 

jing  their  joints  as  new  <vf. 

SirT(*p.    Good  morrow  gentle  kn'ight, 
A  happy  day  after  your  (hort  nights  reft, 

Sir  Ar.  Ha,ha,fir  Rqh  ftirring  fo  fbone  indeed, 

Birlady  fir  reft  would  haue  done  right  we!.', 
Our 



Oar  riding  late  laft  night,  has  made  mecdrowfir, 
Goeio  goc  to  rhofedayet  arc  zone  with  vs. 

Sir  R*.  Sir  Arthur  ,Sir  Arthur,  care  go  with  thofc  ilayes» 

Let'  am  euen  goc  togethcr,lec'am  goc. 
Tit  nme  ytaiih  that  wee  were  in  our  graues 

When  Children  leaue  obedience  to  their  parents, 

When  (here's  no  fcare  of  God  ,  no  care,  nc  dutit. 
Well,  \vcil,  nay  nay,  it  (hali  not  doc.ic  (halioor, 
No  THottntchcnfy,  thouft  hearcon  t,thou  fhak, 
Thou  rtulc  yfa  th,  lie  hang  thy  Son  if  there  be  law  in  England: 
A  mans  Child  r  auiflu  from  a  Ntmry  ! 

This  is  rare  ;  well  well,  ther's  one  gone  for  Frier  nitterfvn. 
Sir  Ar.  Kay  gentle  Knight  do  not  vcxe  thus, 

If  will  but  hurt  your  health. 
You  cannot  grecoe  more  then  I  doe,  but  to  what  end*  but  harke 
SMI  Sir  l\*pht  I  was  about  to  fay  (banning  ;  it  make*  no  matter, 

ur  hearkc  you  in  your  eare  •,  the  Frier's  a  knaue,  but  God  for- 
giuc  03  e,  a  man  cannot  tcl  neither,  s'foot  I  am  fo  out  of  paoence, I  know  not  what  to  (ay. 

StrR*.  Ther's  one  went  for  the  Frier  an  howeragoe} 
Conies  be  not  yet  !  s'foot  it  1  bo  find  knauery  voders  cowle)  it 
tickle  him  :  ile  nrk  c  him  \  here  here  hcc's  herr  ,  bee's  here. 
Good  morrow  trier,  good  morrow  gentle  Frier. 

Sir  Ar.  Good  morrow  father  HilJerfr**  good  morrow. 
J&&  Good  morrow  t  r  uerend  Knights  vnto  you  both. 
Sir  Ar.  Father,  how  now  ?  you  hearc  bow  matters  go, 

I  am  v  ndone,  my  Childe  is  caft  away, 
You  did  your  bed  ;  at  lead  I  thinke  the  bcft» 
But  we  are  all  croft  ,  flately  all  is  da  flit. 

UUtL  Alas  good  knighrs,  how  mi^ht  the  matter  be  ? 
Let  met  vnderltand  your  greefe  for  C  hanty  . 

Sir  Ar.  Who  does  not  vnderftand  my  griefes?  alas  alas  ! 
And  yet  jreedo  not,  will  the  Church  permit,. 
A  Nun  in  approbation  of  her  habit, 

Fo 







of  Edmonton. 
Tobcrauifhed. 

Hild.  A  holy  woman  ,ben  cdicite  ;no  w  God  for  fend  that  any 

fi.ould  prcfu  me  to  touch  the  fifter  of  a  holy  houfc. 
Sir*s4r.  Ihefusdcliuerrncc. 
Sir  J(a.  Why  Mi&fcnt  the  daughter  of  this  Knight, 

Is  out  of  Cheffon  taken  the  laft  night. 
ffilet.  Was  that  fasre  maiden  late  become  a  Nun! 
Sir  Re.  Was  /he  quotha?  knauery,  knauery ,  knauery ;  I 

fmell  it  J  fmell  it  yfaithjis  the  wind  in  thai  dore?  is  itcucn 
fo !  dooft  thou  askc  me  ihat  now  i 

HttA.  It  is  the  firft  time  that  I  ere  heard  of  it. 

Sir  Ar.  That's  very  ftrangc. 
Sir  RA.  Why  tell  me  Frier  5  tell  mee,thou  art  counted  a  holy 

man,  doc  not  play  the  hypocrite  with  me,  nor  bearc  with  mee, 
I  cannot  duTctnble;  did  I  ought  but  by  thy  own  confcnt  ?b  y 

thy  allowance  ?  nay  further  by  thy  warrant? 

'HM.  Why  Reucrend  knight? 
.Sif  HA.  Vnvcucrend  Frier.  . 

Hi/4.  Nay  then  eiue  me  leauc  fir  to  depart  in  quiet,!  had 

hppd  you  had  Cent  for  mec  to  Come  other  end. 
StrAr.  Nay  fhy  goodFric^if  any  thing  hath  hapd, 

About  this-matter  in  thy  loue  to  vs  j 
That  thy  ftrickt  order  cannot  iuftifie, 
Admit  it  be  To,  we  will  coucr  il, 
Take  no  care  mam 

Difclaymenotyci  thy  counfell  and  aduife, 
The  wifcft  nan  that  is  may  be  orcrcacht. 

'HiU.  Sir  Arthur •,  by  my  order  and  my  faith, I  know  not  what  you  meant. 

Str  Ar.  By  your  order,  and  your  faith  ?  this  b  moll  ftrangc 
ofall: 

Why  tell  mec  Frier  j  are  not  you  Confeflor  to  my  Son  Fr«»%? 
Hild.  Ye*  that  I  am: 

Sir  Ra.  And  did  not  this  good  knight  here  and  my  fclrc, 

Confcfle  with  you  being  his  ghottly  Father, 

Todeale  with  him  about  th'unbznded  marriage, 
Betwixt  him  and  that  faire  younz f 



Themerry'Deuill 
I  neuer  heard  of  any  match  intended. 

Sir  Ar.  Did  nor  we  brake  our  minds  that  very  time, 
That  our  dcuice  of  making  her  a  Nun, 
was  but  a  colour  and  a  very  plottc, 

To  put  by  young  Monntchcnfejyb  not  true  ? 
1-liU.  Themorclftriuc  to  know  what  you  fliould  meane, 

thclellc  I  vnderftand  you. 

Sir ''Rap.  Didnotyoutell  vs  (till  how  Peter  Fdclt  at  length would  erode  vi  if  we  took  e  not  heed? 
Hild.  I  hauc  heard  of  one  that  is  a  great  magician, 

But  hces  about  the  Vniuerfity. 
Str  I(ap.  Did  not  you  fend  your  nouice  Bcncdic, 

To perfwadc  the  girleto  leauc  7Uountcbe*fejs\Q\ic, 
To  erode  that  Peter  Ftbettm  his  art, 
And  to  that  pnrpofe  made  him  vifitor  ? 

Hild.  I  neuer  fent  my  nouice  from  the  houfc, 
Nor  h<iue  we  made  ourvifitation  yet. 

Str  Ar.  Neuer  (em  him  ?  nay ,  did  he  nor  got  ?  and  did  net 
I  chrecl  him  to  the  houCe ,  and  confene  with  him  by  the  way  ? 
and  did  he  not  tell  me  what  charge  hehadrccciuedfromyou? 
word  by  word,  as  I  requeued  at  your  bands? 

Hild.  That  you  tliall  know ,  hcc  came  along  with  me ,  and 
ft  ayes  without  come  hither  Bcnedic.  Enter  Btntdic. 
TongBenediCjWereyoucre  (cot  by  me  to  Chcflcn  Nunnery 
for  a  vifitor? 

Ben.  Neuer  fir,tn»ely . 
SirAr.  Stranger  then  all  the  reft. 
StrP^ap.    Djdnotldireftyouto  tltehoufc? 

Confer  wirh  you  from  Waltnam  Abby 
VbroChefTonwall? 

Ben.  1  neuer  (aw  you  Hr  before  this  bower.1 
Strfaph.  Thedcuillrhou  didltnot,hocCiiambcrlea. 
Cbamb.  Anon,  an  on. 

Sir  T(*.  Call  mine  hoft  Bbffie  hither. 
C/4.  I  will  fend  one  ouer  to  fee  it  he  be  rp,  I  thmke  he  bee 

Ibarce  ftirringyet. 
Whyknauc,cfidftthounotrcll  me  an  bower  ago 

mine 

1 







ofSdmontQn. 
mine  hoft  was  vp? 

C&«w.  1  fir,  my  Matter's  vp. 
Sir  R4.  You  knauc,is  a  vp,and  is  a  not  vp ! 

Doft  thou  mockc  race  ? 
Cham.   Ifir.inyM.  i 

•  notflirnng? 

Str  Rap.  Why.who's  thy  Mailer  ?  is  not  the  Matter  of  the 
houfe  thy  Matter* 

fhnm.  Yes  fir,butM.#/4fw dwells  ouerthc  way. 
Sir  Ar.  Is  not  this  the  George  ?  before  God  there:  foffic  viU 

lanyinthis. 
Cham.  S  foote  our  fignes  rctnoo u d^his  is  ftrange. 

'  £»^r  BkgufftrvJJlng  his  feints. 

Bla.  Chambcrlen,fpeake  vp  to  the  new  lodging*, 
Bid  Neil  looke  well  to  me  bakt  meats, 

How  now  my  old  lenerts  bankc.my  hoife, 
My  caftle.lie  iri  Waltham  all  mgbt,and  not 
vnder  the  Canopie  ofyour  hoft  Bitt^nes  houfe. 

Sir  Ar.  Mine  hbfr,<nine4tott,  we  lay  all  night  at  the  George 
in  Waltham,  but  whether  the  George  be  your  rce-fimplcot 
hdjtiffadoubtfullqueftionjookcvponyour  figne. 

•  Hoft.  Body  of  Samt  George,  thi »•  is  mine  oucrth wart  n e igh- 
bou/hath  done  this  to  fcdwce  my  blind  cuftomers,  He  tickle 

his  Cataftrophe  for  this  j  If  I  doe  not  indite  him  at  next  affidcs 

for  Burglary,let  me  die  of  the  yellowes ,  for  I  fee  tis  no  bootc  iti 

thefedaycs  to  feme  the  good  Duke  of  Norfolke,  the  viltonous 

world  is  tarnd  manger,  one  lade  deceiues  another,  and  your 

Oftler  playes  his  part  commonly  for  the  fourth  mare,hauc  wee 

Comedies  in  hand ,  you  whorcfon  viUanous  male  London letcher 

Sir  Ar.  Mineho{r,wehauchadthemoylingftnightofn«hat 
euer  we  bad  in  our  hues. 

Hoft.  Iftcertaine? 
S<rR*p.  WehauebmintheForteftallnightalmofr.       , 

Hof*  S7oothowdidi  miffe  you  ?•  hart  I  was  a  dealing  a 
•  Btickc 



The  merry  'Deuitt 
Bucke  there. 

Sir  Ar.  A  pUguc  on  you,  we  were  (hycd  for  you. 
fitfl.  Were  you  my  noble  Romanes  ?  why  you  fhall  fhare, 

the  vcnifon  is  a  foot\netSin*  Certrt  &B*ccko  friget  Venw  :T  hat 

j«.  there*  a  good  break,' all  protiidcd  for  a  niarriage,  tbats  in  my  , 
hovife  this  morning. 

Sir  Ar.  A  marriage  mine  hoft  ? 
Hcf.  A  coniunftion  copula tiuc,aga'lant  match  bctweene 

your  daughter ,nnd  M.Rtjntond  Mount 'cTyw/r^yong  luucntus. SirAr.  How? 

Hofl.  Tis  fir rne,tii  done, 

Wecle  (hew  you  a  prcfident  i'th  ciuill  law  fort. 
Str  i\ap.  How  1  married  ! 
Hofl.  Leauettickes,  and  admiration,  thcresaclcanclypairc 

ofilicetcsin  the  bed  in  Orchard  chamber,  and  they  fhall  lie 
there,  w  hat?  lie  doe  it.Ilc  ferue  the  good  Duke  of  Norfolke. 

Str  Ar.  Thou  (hah  repent  rhis  Bltgtte. 
Sir  Rap.  Ifany  law  in  England  will  make  thee  fmart  for 

this,expccl  it  with  all  fcuciity. 
Hoft.  1  renounce  your  defiance,  if  you  parfcfo  roughly,  lie 

barracado  my  gates  aeainft  you:  (kind  faire  bully ;  Pricft  come 

off" from  the  rereward  \  what  can  you  fay  now  ?  t was  done  in 
my  houfe, I  haue  (heller  i'th  Court  for't, Dee  fee  your  bay  win 
dow?  I  ferue  the  good  dukeof  Norfolk,  dctis  his  lodging,ftorm 
I  care  not.fcrumg  the  good  Duke  of  Norfolk:  thou  art  an  aclor 
in  this,and  thou  (halt  carry  fire  in  thy  face  eternally. 

Enter  Smttg.MowitcbcnJy  fltrry  Ckr*  nuiMi&fcent. 

Smug.  Fir  e,s  blood  there?  no  fire  in  England  like  your  Tri- 
nidadofackcjis  any  mr.n  hecre  humorous?  we  flolc.thc  vcnifon, 
and  wecleiuflifie  it:  fa  won  now. 

Heft.  In  good  footh  Smug  tbcrcs  more  facke  on  the  fire Smttg. 

Smn.  I  do  not  take  any  exceptions  againit  your  facke ,  but 
if  youlc  lend  mec  apickc  ft.  ffcjilc  cudgle  them  all  hence  by  this hand* 

Jiof. 







of  Edmonton. 
I  fay  thou  fha1!  in  to  the  Ccllcr. 

$m.  s'foot  mine  Hoft.fhails  not  grapple? 
Pray  pray  you  5 1  could  fight  noyy  for  all  the  world  likca  Coc 
katrices  ege  j  ftials  not  feruc  the  D  uke  of  Norfolke  5        Exit. 

H<>ft.  Inskippt-rin. Sir  Arth*  Sirra,  hath  young  Mttntchcnfej  married  your 

fifier? 
H*.  Cl*.  Tis  Certaine  Sir  5  her's  the  pricft  that  coupled 

them*,  the  parties  ioyncd,and  the  honcftwitncflc  that  aide, 
Amen. 

Mount.  Sir  tsfrtkttr  CJ*rt,my  new  created  Father,!  befeech 

you  heare  mee. .  SirAr.  Sir  Sir,  you  are  a  foolifh  boy,  you  hauc  done  that 

you  cannot  antwcrcj  I  dare  be  bould  to  ceaze  her  from  you>for 

fliec'saprofcftNun. 
AM.  With  pardon  fir,  that  name  is  quite  vndone, 

This  true.loue  knot  cancclles  both  maid  and  Nun. 

When  firft  you  told  me  I  (hould  aft  that  part, 
How  cold  and  bloody  it  crept  ore  my  hart  I 
To  ChefTon  with  a  fmiling  brow  I  went, 
But  yct,c!eerc  fir,  it  was  tfc  this  intent, 
That  my  fwecte  Raymond  miff  ht  find  better  meanes, 
To  fteale  me  thentc:  in  breetc  difguifd  he  ca^ne, 
Like  Nouicc  to  old  father  Htlder/hAm. 
His  tutor  here  did  aft  that  cunning  part, 
And  in  our  lone  hath  ieynd  much  wit  to  art. 

Cla.  Is'teucnfo! 
Mill.  With  pardon  theiforc  wee  intrcat  your  fmiles, 

Louc  thwarted  turnes  itfelfc  to  thoufand  wiles. 
Cla.  Young  Matfier  lermngh*mt  were  you  an  aftor,  in 

your  owne  loues  abufc? 
jcr.  My  thoughts,  good  fir, 

Did  labour  fcrioufly  vnio  this  end, 

To  wrong  my  felfcere  idc  abufe  my  friend. 
Hoft.  He  fpeakcshkc  a  Batchclor  of  muficke  all  in  Num 

bers1,  knights  if  I  had  knowne  you  would  haue  let  this  couy  of 
Pdrtudges  fit  thus  long  vpon  their  knees  vndcr  my  fi^nc  poft> 

F  3  I 
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I  would  haue  fpred  my  dorc  with  old  Couerlids. 

Str  Ar.  Well  fir,  for this yoi»rfigne  was renioued.was  it  ? 
Hon.   F-uh  wee  followed  the  directions  of  the  deuill, 

Mailer  Piter  FtbtU and  Smug, Lord  bleflc  vs,could  neuer  (land 

vprighrfince. JIT  /^r.  You  fir,twas  you  was  his  minifter  that  married  them. 
Sir  It.  Sir  to prcuc  my  felfe  an  honclt  man,  being  that  I  w« 

Jatt  night  tn  the  faired  ftcaliag  Vemfon  •,  no  w  fir  to  haue  you 
(land  my  friend,  if  that  matter  (houid  bee  calld  in  qu  eft  ion,  I 
married  you  daughter  to  this  worthy  gentleman.  • 

Sir  Ar.  I  may  chaunce  to  requite  you,  and  make  your  ncckc 

crack  for't. Sir  la.  If  you  doe,I  am  as  rcfola  tc  as  my 
Neighbour  vicar  of  Waltham  Abby :  a  hem, 
Grade  and  hay,  wee  are  all  mortal!, 
Lets  line  till  we  be  hangd  mine  hoft, 
And  be  merry  and  theres  an  end. 

F«£.  Now  knights  I  entc.  ,now  m  v  part  begins. 
To  end  this  difference,  know,at  fir  ft  I  knew 
What  you  intended, ere  your  ioue  tooke  flight, 
From  old  Mouitchenfej;\&\i  Hr  ̂Arthur  Cltrt, 
Were  minded  to h  iuc  married  this  fweete  beauty, 
To  v  ong  Frtnk*  ler»Mtgh^m^  to  croilc  which  match, 
I  v»dc  fome  pretty  Heights  b  1 1  protcd 
Such  as  but  (ate  vpon  the  skirts  of  Art, 
No  coniurations,nor  f  ich  weighty  (pellf, 
As  tie  the  fouls  to  their  perform.mcy: 
Thecfefor  his  Ioue  who  oner  w  js  my  deere  puple, 
Hauel e(fe£led:now  mee  tlnnUs  tis  ftrange, 

That  you  being  old  in  ••»  ife  io-ne  Oiould  thus  knit, 
Your  forehead  on  this  mafcir,  fincc  rcafon  failes, 
No  law  can  cur  be  the  louers  r*fh  attempt, 
Y cares  in  refitting  this  are  fadly  (pent : 
Smile  then  vpon  your  daughter  and  kind  fonnt , 
And  let  our  toy  le  to  future  ages  prone, 
The  deuill  of  Edmonton  did  good  in  Loue. 

Sir  Ar.  Well  tis  in  vaine  to  erode  the  prouidencc ; 

Deere 







of  Edmonton. 
Decrc  Sonne, I  take  thee  vp  into  my  hart, 
Rife  daughter,  this  is  a  kind  fathers  part. 
Heft.  Why  Sir  George  fend  for  Spindles  noifc,  prefently, 

.  Ha,  er  t  be  night,  ile  ferue  the  good  Duke  of  Norfolke. 
pri.  Grafleand^iay,  mine  boft,  lets  Hue  till  we  die,  and  be 

rcery  and  the*  s  an  end. 
Sir  Ar.  What,  is  breakfaft  rcatty  mine  Hoft  3 
iloft.  Tis  my  little  Hebrew. 
Sir  Ar.  Sirra  ride  (trail  to  Cheflon  Nunry, 

Fetch  thence  roy  Lady,the  houfe  I  know, 
By  this  timemifles  their  yong  votary : 
Coroe  knights  lets  in. 

Bil.  1  will  to  horfe  prefentlye  fir  $  a  plague  a  my  Lady,  I 
{hall  mifle  a  good  breakfaft.  Smng  how  chauncc  you  cut  f» 

plaguely  behind  Smug  ? 
Smtt.  Stand  away;  ile  founder  you  elfc. 

5//,  Farewell  J'm^thott  art  in  another  element. 
Smu.  I  will  be  by  and  by,  I  will  be  Sir  George  againe, 
Sir  Ar.  Take  heed  the  fellow  do  not  hurt  himfclfe. 

Sir  Rap.  Didwcnotlaft  night  find  two  S.  (?;*;£*/ here. 
F*b.  Yes  KnightSjthismartialift  was  one  of  them. 
CU.  Then  thus  conclude  your  night  of  mcriment. 

FINIS. 
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